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from the truth; for when the man had asked, him if he
knew the lady, he answered she was some poor undone
woman, who had pawned all her clothes to him the day
before; and I suppose", says he, this picture is the last of
her goods and chattels. This hint we thought proper to
give the reader, as it may chance to be material.

Amelia answered coldly, that she had taken so very
little notice of the man, that she scarce remembered he
was there. ~

41 assure you, Madam/ says the pawnbroker, che hath
c taken very great notice of you; for the man changed
1 countenance upon what I said, and presently after
' begged me to give him a dram. Oho! thinks I to
1 myself, are you thereabouts ? I would not be so much

* in love with some folks, as some people are, for more

* interest than I shall ever make of a thousand pounds/

Amelia blushed, and said, with some peevishness,
That she knew nothing of the man; but supposed he
was some impertinent fellow or other.

* Nay, Madam,' answered the pawnbroker,11 assure

* you he is not worthy your regard.    He is a  poor
4 wretch, and I believe I am possessed of most of his

* moveables.     However, I hope you are not offended;
1 for, indeed, he said no harm ; but he was very strangely
' disordered, that is the truth of it/

Amelia was very desirous of putting an end to this
conversation, and altogether as eager to return to her
children; she therefore bundled up her things as fast as
she could, and, calling for a hackney-coach, directed the
coachman to her lodgings, and bid him drive her home
with all the haste he could.